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French by Eleanor Stimson Brooks.
The Century Company. ^
utl tITHOUT doubt India is eA

W/ beautiful, grand, moving. h£
* * Yet I dare to affirm that <e

far more than anything else it is in- ^
tcreaiing. 'Interesting' is indeed the
word that seems most suited to this ce

immense reservoir of thinking human- 1,1
utity. The adjective beautiful suits her

only partially, in certain regions scat- oa

tered over the map, of which the north, ag
the Himalaya especially, is the chief ar

crown. In other parts there is nothing at
but melancholy plains, arid deserts, Fi
brackish and dried up pools. The jun- Ai

gle itself, so rich and luxuriant in the th
n<

northern parts of the empire, is often y(
nothing hut tall and sunbaked under- pi
brush, of which the tropical vegetation Ai
consists principally of aloes and cacti." c3

So we read in the introduction. M. co

Chauvelot takes us on trips through a

many parts of India not well known 1)1
to the average reader, to wonderful
temples, which he describes to the minutestdetail. He is indeed an artist
with a pen, and his word pictures are
very clear.
The author, who is a son-in-law of

Alphonse Daudet, has met many In- ai!
dian Princes in Paris, and has visited 7?
India twice at their invitation. On ®

both occasions he has absorbed some- .

thing of native Indian high life and s

he presents it to his readers in a very J511fascinating style.
A subject which interested M. Chau- ,n'

velot greatly was the women of India.
_

He has much to say about the conditionsunder which thev live, their be-
trothal and their marriage.
The law of Manu, a sort of reli-

gious, civil and moral catechism, containsin its pages admonitions such as
these: (For the young man contemplatingmarriage):
"Let him who wishes to marry not

espouse a girl having red hair, or one
limb too many (?), or who is often ill,
or who is insupportable by virtue of
her loquacity. But let him take a th
well formed woman, who has the sc«

graceful gait of a swan or a young Gc
elephant (!) and whose hair is fine.
nor teeth small, her limbs of a pleasurablesoftness." wt

(For the woman once married): an

"If the conduct of the husband is ab
blameworthy, if he gives himself over a
to other loves, and even if he is withoutgood qualities, the wife must re-

8a

main virtuous and constantly revero J®
him as a god."
"No betrothed girl," adds M. an

Chauvelot, "no wife, no widow in the su'

universe leads a life so painful, so 8U

rigorous, so closely shut in.4 I have
travelled all over Europe and tho '

northern countries. I have seen the
distress of the women among the <u

nomad peoples of the extreme North. ow

I have also had an opportunity to observetno physical imprisonment and
moral disenchantment of the Orientals Co
In the land of the Crescent, their ef- Jui
facement in the Celestial Empire, cri
their puerility in the land of the Ris- set

ing Sun; later, in Oeeanica or during in
long months of exploration, I have be
sailed around islands and archipela- Ra
goes and seen to what a state of in- Av

homeless
(there are now millions

lonel
(you, too, si
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riority i.ne Papua women ol New
uinea and the Maori women of New
;aland had fallen, those Maoris who
!t rival our own Tahitian women in
larm. Well! I must confess that
)t in the polar regions, not in the
irems of Algeria, Tunis, Turkey,
gypt or Arabia, not in the Far East,
)t in Australia, nor in Polynesia, not]

41. --.JcUlno Af A morion
ren among (-nc iruoiuuo v»

ivo I witnessed a downfall of the
minine sex so irremediable, so heartndingas In the women's quarters
nong the Brahmans."
We know that the men of every

untry would rejoice if the names of
eir women friends had but come

ider this law:
"The name of a woman should be
sy to pronounce, sweet, clear and
treeable; it should end In long vowels
id resemble words of benediction."
The wedding is a gorgeous affair
which are present the nobility of

ranee and native Princes of India,
ad wedding gifts? Well, there were

cse few little things from his Highsssthe Maharajah of Kashmis to the
>ung couple of Kapurthala: An elelant,six horses and 15,000 rupees,
aother Prince, less rich, gave three
.mels, two horses and a dozen fal-
>ns, and another some Bokhara rugs,
collar of pearls and draperies em-
oidered with gold What presents
ey give in India!
And after the marriage: A divorce?
ist listen:
"1 * nr/wm a H ilnoloroo V»o 1 n nr

Manu, 'may be replaced at the end
eight years; one whose children

e all dead, In the tenth year; one

ho had brought Into the world only
ughters (a stigma of Inferiority) In
e eleventh year, and one who speaks
arply at once.'" A thorough reflation,made before the Brahman,
kcs the place of the official proceedgsof non-reconciliation, constituting
so facto the divorce.

Cannibalism in
the South Seas

lVAGKS. By Gordon Ray Young.
Doubleday, Pago & Co.
rllE South Sea Islands have been

very much idealized in Action,
but Mr. Young's book has all

e marks of the authentic. The
one Is chieffy laid on the Island of
>pas8a_ Gilbert Long went to this
gion seeking vengeance on the
iman who had wedded his brother
u men poisoned nun. ne was latten

card the ship of Hurricane Williams,
man who had learned to love the
vages more than his own race and
understand their viewpoint even to

b extent of permitting; cannibalism
»ong his swarthy followers. With
ch a man to help him. Gilbert finally
ccceded in his quest, although he
st many thrilling adventures. He
1 In love with Uala, a native girl,
t decided that It was his fate to rernto the drab civilization of hi#
rn race.

J. C. Snaith, whose new novel. "The
uncil of Seven" (Appleton), has
st been published, is addicted to
icket, and his ardor for the game
at him this fail on a fortnight's tour
Bngland. One of the other memreof the team was another novelist,

i.lph Straus, author of "Pengard
vake."
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Opening Up ^
TRAILMAKERS OF THE NORTH- i
WEST. By Paul L. Haworth. Har- {
court. Brace & Co.
THE last frontier Is to be found <

in Western Canada. The Peace f

River country still holds a lure '

fnr thnsr* with ninnnorincr Irstinrts.

However, it is now undergoing a great t

change. The homesteader is beginning

mmm

j 0&flhL^
?: Some of the trailmak<

to plant grain in dismal regions which s

it was once believed would be forever n

vacant except for the trapper and the e
Indian. It is even believed that this d
may be a great oil country, and hence t
a hnlwark of civilization. Its earlier 1;
days become all the more worthy of Y
record. f

Mr. Haworth has an unusual equip- 1
ment for his task. He knows the i.
country very thoroughly, and he has
also achieved distinction as a his- r

torlan. If his canvas were on a larger c

scale he might almost rival Parkman v

as a painter of the courricr du bois. p

The first chapter in the book deals a

with the life history of the beaver, and d
explains how the demand for his fur i
led to great discoveries and then the t

epic of exploration is described in a

glowing colors. We learn of the hard- v

ships encountered by the discoverers o

of Hudson's Bay, by Pierre Itadisson j.

"The Truth'7
She Says, Says She: ;;

GUIDE BOOK TO WOMEN. By James a
James. E. P. Dutton & Co.

m m m. LTIP in mfornon" ic v
w- | -* nrj uujuruuui\ iv »»wiuv.ii m j

[ one of those economical I
-®- Christmas gifts. After a copy

has been sent to an elderly aunt or ;
a pettish uncle this year, there will i
be no further need of gifts in that b

quarter. The younger generation. ''

however, will doubtless be more appreciatlve,and not quite so offended. 0

Truth has climbed out of her well to s

invade the pages of the volume, but s

quite, quite nakedly The elderly aunt
*

will undoubtedly refuse to recognize f
or receive her.
Of course the author refuses to sign q

his name to his work As James James r
he is safe from his friends.if indeed a
he has any. And as James James he r
commits to print many discoveries and i

ommcnts upon woman.and women,
Some of these discoveries are new. t
others are as eld as Eden's apple. Some f

OS |Hofor her) r

and i
millions H »

/OMEN \
rn cycle of Venus-Midas

i, a pal -a WIFE!. n
tely Lady in BEAUTY j

he is rarely to be t(
of sex and shekels.C(

t procession of poppy- ><

isels, young as youth, e

iter witch; all with ^Ice them (tont-or* if hi
>ogus beauties have ;
tiful Avenue of the j
lane,.a free rival of
Broadway burlesque. II
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/llder Canada
n founding the Hudson's Bay Comjany,and by Samuel Hearne In seeknga copper mine, by De la VerenIryein trying to find trie Westerr
;ea and by Alexander MacKenzie ir
caching the Arctic and the Pacific
In these chapters the heroic figures
ire drawn so as to stand out closely
igainst their wild background.
The second portion of the book

ers are four-footed.
Virt\>rc! 110 V.« Uu^^n'.. l>a »r rnmi.a xr

it the zenith of Its power. The interstingoareer of Alexander Henry Is
lescribed in vivid manner. We are
old the methods of travel in the fur
and, how the Red River halfbreeds
lunted the buffalo, and given much
urther information about Indian life,
'he story of exploration in this period
s adequately treated.
Mr. Haworth then shows us that

ecent times have not dulled the lure
if the Northwest. He describes the
oyage of Amundsen through the
trctic ice, an exploit worthy of the
ncient Vikings. The new order is
epictcd in the chapter on The Comngof the Settlers. In the final chaperon The Brotherhood of Trappers
md Prospectors of To-day Mr. Havorthis at his best, for he is writing
if that which is within his own exicrience.

About Her
.re indubitably reminiscent.others
.re purely imaginary. The comments
rf> Vl i* ft nntroil fr>r f lin mnot norf ol.

. J .v.. uiuoc. I'"-'

hough occasionally novel. At least
ames James has been thorough.
Jritishly thorough.
James James is either an Englishnanor he isn't. To be sure, he think?

n English currency and mentions
2thel Dell instead of Eleanor Porter.
iut surely no man educated in Engmdwould forswear accuracy to write:
"Men can tell her, brutally, the

^hole truth about her, and forget the
nly thing that matters, herself. And
he merely smiles, as Monna Vanna
miles through the centuries, a secret
mile, a smile meant for every man
hough each of us interprets it differently. . ." (Italics are ours.)
Again the nudity complex.first

"ruth.and now Monna Vanna.not to
nention the typical woman whom the
uthor X-rays to the eye of curious
nan in the chapter on "Woman: Her
jress.

Much of the book is amusing-
hough irritating. Irritating not in Its
ranknoss but in its cleverness. Freluentlythe reader is willing to conedeto James James a deep undertandingof human nature and human
railty.and then Just at the momcni
f concession the author's evil genius
udges him and whispers: "Now, be
lever.you haven't pulled anything
kitty since page 18." "Gosh, that's
o," says James James, and forthwith
rearily consults his notes and bring-1
p some triteness, such as "For the
lost important discovery yet recorded
bout woman is that she doe* not
lean half what she looks and doej
ot mean anything she says".and the
nader is tempted to close the book,
'ho maiden aunt doubtless will. P-rapsit is Just as well.
There are other moments.moments
>r instance such as the one which
anvinces the reader that James James
ever watched Molla MJurstodt play,
f he had he would not havr descended
j the cheap paragraph on the scxansciousnessof women which ends:
rhe greatest girl tennis player's mind
never ' tlrely devoted to the game,

he Is al iys conscious that she Is a

'Oman, and she would rather lose the
uno than have her hair come down
n the tennis court."
In effect James James is a nice old
ishioned person who refuses to be
todern and still lives In the quain;
ntebellum days of unbobbed h.tlr anu
elpless femininity. He sneers at the
usim-ss woman and insists that
Oman's place is in the home. Thereirehe is at his best in his chapter'
interning those antlquttous instltu-

mni i i.jnr miu in*" nwn«*. nn

nderxtanding of the perfect lady I
lorough; hut that 1m the extent of hi*
ndcrstanding and of his knowledge.
' Almroth WrlKht ever enjoyed a kit
nl«h moment we should expect htrj

» be James James.
The curious twist of the subjectlatterprovides much more rcvelatoiy
ifnrmatlon concerning men than conmningwomen. There are few of us
ho learn much we didn't kn< w before
om the dicta of James James.that
about women; but many of us will

jpreciate his unwitting confessions
incemlng himself and similarly
ilnded brethren. For example, adsesthe author:
"Try this experiment. No matter
hat sort of woman you are, the next
mo you are In a tram give the dis

eetestglad eye to the most respectiveman you see. Will he give you the
lughty, touch-me-not stare of gritr
uipoetablllty? Will he. even when ho
not with his wife, blush furiously

id straighten his tie? Will he escar°

ECEMBER 4, 1921.

WOMAN
at. the next stopping place and haste
blubbering home to his wife?
"No; he will instantly sit up an

take notice. That is his job, takin
notice. He will return your glanc
and your greeting; and he will will

( ingly pay another fare in order to ge
(

out of the tram when you do. Wher
women are concerned a man does no
worry over the expense. They ar
worth it every time, except when yoi
are married to one of them."

CORNEL.IA P. LATHROP.

He Says, Says He:
GUIDE BOOK TO WOMEN. By Jamei
James. E. P. Dutton & Co.
IN this Baedeker of the Beloved thi

author considers Woman undc:
ten heads.one for each of tin

ommandments. But the titles o
these chapters hold no hint of shalti
or shalt nots.they are simply sucl
abstract words as Her Beauty. Dress
Work. Types, Brain, Soul, Life, Re
llglon. Job and Herself. There ar<

two prefaces, marked "For Men Only'
and "For Women Only," like.tables
in some dairy restaurants. It is no'
unkind to say that neither man. womar
nor curate could extract very mucl
information of any useful sort fron
either of these clusters of remarks
which are introductory simply to th>
thickest patch of woods in Nature
one in which most persons are los
beyond any help from book knowledge
The author's name* is given aj

"James James," but on the quite con
trary it might better be "Mary Mary.'
for it does not seem reasonable t<
believe that any man could have com
posed so catty a series of general am

particular reflections. Another reasoi
for suspecting feminine authorship I
the capacity for giving a paradoxica
turn to the simplest statement or for
mula of action. The author alway.
leaves a hole big enough to crawl ou
of, and the blandly innocent manne'
of the whole thing is quite indicativi
of the indeterminate and retroactivi
tendency toward mind-changing whlei
is proverbially the prerogative of ladle,
fair and unfair.
This is not to say that various down

right assertions are not made; thi
curious thing about some of them i
that their very dogmatism holds a sug
gestion that a bold face is being pu
on the subject and a cocksure manne:
assumed to cover fatuity masquerad
ing as supernatural knowledge. Thi
book Is stuffed full of general state
ments all made in a tone of convictiot
actually bored with its own certainty
Now. since (as the witty Frenchma)
remarked) all general statements an
untrue.including this one, it is fairl;
obvious that, having started on a higl
pitch, the author Intends to brazen 1
out. And yet much of It does souni

alarmingly true. And we suspect tha
some is much truer even than i
sounds.

It would be unfair to the many per
sons who would like to know what thi
small book contains before paying fo
it not to have a few samples drawn
Here is'' one from the Woman Onl;
preface:
"Woman cherishes her profound ig

noranec of herself; she prides her in
ability to explain herself". Providei
her mystery makes her mysterious tmenshe does not worry about it. Sh
thinks herself a Sphinx, eternally ask
ing herself the conundrum of herselfandshe doesn't care in the least if th<
answer is a lemon. She exists in i

beautiful haze; she halos herself in iri
descent vagueness. Yet beneath he:
apparent vacillations woman knows
deep down in her subconsciousness
exactly what she wants, and despiti
her hesitations she moves uncon

sciously directly to her goal. Natun
has endowed her with the faculty o

getting there. . . .

"Woman's brains are not tucke<
away inside her skull where they can'
be seen, but. spread in a thin layer nl
over the outside ot her body. J lei
brains art; her figure and her beauty
. . Her brains arc all displayed ir
the shop window, invitingly arranged
They arc ticketed 'complexion,' 'figure,
'hair,' 'skin,' 'beauty,' 'attractiveness,
'charm,' 'youth,' 'sex.' . . . She has
a shop window soul. No wonder thai
men delight in gazing at that window.'

After this handful of pebbles throwi
against the "shop window" it may b<
fair to pull out another stop In this
organ of authority:
"The last person a man thinks ol

when the word 'woman' is mentioned
is his grandmother. Woman to us
(menl is beauty, attractiveness and
rounded youth. And that is Just what
she is to herself. All these attribute:
she cherishes far above rubles, and
none of them lasts as long as rubles
Her one talent, beauty, she bears
through the world.It Is aJl she has.
and It blossoms, fades and dies; but
Is there anything else in this life ol
ours that Is as wonderful and as

previous? . . . The great gift ol
woman's beauty is a rare gift. Oth< rwiaethat gift, staled by custom. would
be valueless. . . .

'Woman's beauty, however, is not
made up of simple facts like a beautifulface or nice eyes. ... It is
something more elusive and more alluringthan these mere accessories. It
lies in her vivacity of mind and hotly,
the variety of her expressions and her
actions, her instinctive charm and
grace, her ever present but unconscioussex appeal. Man Is an uncouth
brute compared with her. But she
likes blm uncouth. . . . She Is infinitevariety. . She never
comes to the end of her tricks; she is
always an exciting thing to keep about
the house. . .

And so on. The hook is full of talk
something like this.some better, some
not-as good "Woman's Work" is declaredto be a dull subject, but "Her
Dress" Is a theme for a poet and philosopher.It Is probably true that a
woman wrote this hook.for the cattincsaof it in spots; but it is a woman

n who knows quite as much about men
as she does about women. And It may

(1 be also that she has consulted directly
q with some of her men friends, as well
e as commandeered their ideas, caujcht
- up perhaps surreptitiously and by the
t way. It is a "amide honlc" tn lead Intn
e a jungle, but it Is bv no means devoid
t of interest and stimulation. This book
e is very much more clever and deserv4lng than you might suppose from

your first glance at it.
W. S. MOODY.

And Even Now
e By MAX BEERBOHM
r The Evening Post says:
e "Max is a final test of English
f civilization. . . His humor is
s far beyond anything so simple

as a mere finger of scorn at obvi1ous crudities; he has gained his
elect following because his wit
is a devastating form of criticism."

, These witty eaaays will make
a capital holiday (lit.

$2.00 af any bookshop or from
I E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.
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For those who want a distinctive,
history of Victorian England taken fi
library table on both sides of the Atls
make life happier for those around it I

1
can pick it up often." With over 50d

* famous Punch artists. First two volum
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r Another superb Christmas gift, ]

collection of fables in English and for i
a Paul Bransom."the king of animal
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D
s "The author is without a rival i

redolent of the soil, of the pine forest
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,. N. Y. Times. Illustrated, $2.50.
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The romance of "Anne of Green (

, people of all ages will find real satisfac

THE CAREER OF DAVI
I '

y The romance of a New England
h dancer. "A story of sturdy grace an

bums with a brilliant flame that con
J $1.75.

THE WINGS OF TIME
By EL

8 "A good story, with real people
r philosophic and hopeful view of life
,

' lives that can be exerted by the sane

y people.".N. Y. Times. $1.75.
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This Y'ear, As Last, the Oritsta

I THE STORY OF D<
e By HUGH LOFTIXG. A questionnaire

twcht leading children's librarians throu
dron's l>ook.s for 1920 showed cloven out
the top of the list. Fully illustrated. $2.2.
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1 For Boys and Girls fr
THE JOYO

t By MAUD LINDSAY an
J With Thirteen Full-Page Illustration

Also Picture Jacket
A Squire opens his spacious halls

1 and insists that all tell talcs. Soforea
tide they make merry with good cheei
ture for each night and a frontispieccomnlctc the «fa«nn'^ fmect lu-ml/- for r

i
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The Next War
By WILL IRWIN
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cost of war and the main

FACTS ON DISARMAMENT
91.50 at any book.ihop or from

E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th A*., N. Y.

© Peter
Binney

By Archibald Marshall
Author of "The Eldest Son, etc.

The story of a middle-aged Englishmanwho envies the college education
he is able to offer to his son. After
some difficulty he enters Cambridge
and becomes a fellow-student. The
possibilities of this unusual situation
Mr. Marshall handles in his usual
charming manner. "Keeps the reader
amused to the end.".Si. Louis GlobeDemocrat.$2.00.
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By L. M MONTGOMERY

tables' " daughter.a novel in which
tion. $2.00.
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